TREACHERY
their heads. Fifteen minutes later he is dead. When a carriage brought home the pale, bleeding corpse thousands were already thronging the street. Pater Patriae, they felt in their dumb hearts. Many wept. At midnighl the news was ringing through all the streets of Paris.
Villain, the murderer, narrowly saved from lynching, i a young, pale, and calm student, with no trace of fanatk . cism in features or manner, words or attitude, looking like a clerk, son of a town recorder, says in the dock: "/ made f up my mind to kill the opponent of the three years' Military Service. He was too harmful to France; I meant to shoot at the door of his office^ but was unable" Perhaps he could not endure the calm glance of that great man ? A curtain gave him courage, by screening from him the enemy of his fatherland.
"Fellow-citizens! A fearful murder has been committed. Jaures, the great speaker who used to adorn the forum oj France', has been murdered in dastardly fashion. I bare my head at the grave of this Socialist who fought for such great things^ and who in these difficult days supported the patriotic, attitude of the Government in its pursuit of peace!" This proclamation stands next morning in large letters on every street corner of Paris. Is it an appeal by the party ? It is the Government itself, headed by Viviani. They surely remember that only a few days ago the dead man found these words for his Fatherland: "The nation is a treasure-house of human genius and progress^ and it would ill befit, the proletariat to destroy this precious vessel of human culture" Poincare*, probably much relieved at the lucky course, taken by this bullet, writes a feeling letter to the widow. The hostile Press writes: " A political criminal of great gifts* He almost invariably spoke against France. But just now> #!, this crisis', he seemed to be changing his attitude"
Was it a false dawn? He fell on the last evening of July; one night parted him from that 1st of August which decided the,fate of Europe; half a day more from the arrival of the German. Perhaps all depended on that coming conversation, in which two minorities of similar
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